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Our careful helpers ; but I have made them safe :
The train is wellnigh laid now : what remains
To strew I have charged them shed without more sound
Than where the snow strikes.

Darnley.                             Must you part indeed ?

Queen.    They look for us ere long.

Darttlty.                                     Now know 1 nut

What I would give to hold you here a night,
Even half my life I think, and know not why.

Queen. That were too much. I slept here yesterday j
Were you the better for me ?

Darnlcy.                            Ay, and no j

I deemed I was the better till 1 slept,
And then------

Queen*    Why, did my being here break your sleep ?
It shall not break to-night then.

Enter PARIS, and stands at i/ie do&r*

Bothwell (aside to ARGYLE).   Time is come;
Touch him, and give the sigB.

Darnley.                              The air turns sharp ;

There came a wind as chill as from the pit
Why do you fix your eyes so fast on me ?

Queen.   Not out of mind to mar your sleep again.

Darnky.    I will not sleep alone.

Queen.                                         Ay, will you not ?

The town looks like a smoke whose flame is out,
Deformed of night, defaced and featureless,
Dull as the dead fume of a fallen fire.
There starts out of the cloud a climbing star,